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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 








The London Times has actually said 

a clever thing. ‘lhis may be a startling 
announcement, but it will be credited when we 
add that it took a dynamite explosion to bring 
out the cleverness. Here is the extract: 

«¢ The Fenian answer to Mr. Gladstone’s speech on the 
Land Act has not been long delayed. We are in the pres- 
ence of the first attempt of the dynamite party to carry out 
a policy of bringing the war into the heart of London.” 


This is not only neat, but true. It really sums 
up the situation. ‘This is the Fenian “ answer” 
to everything—to appeal, expostulation, argu- 
ment—the answer of brute force. “We want 
our Independence !”’ cry the Land-Leaguers. 
“ But,’ England objects: “even were we dis- 
posed to relinquish our control of you, how 
could we hope to live in peace with such a law- 
less people as yours for our nearest neighbors ?”’ 
“ Lawless!’’ shrieks the indignant League: 
“ where’s the man that will call us lawless? Law- 
less, begorra! Let’s see him! We'd dynamite 
him! Lawless, are we? We'll assassinate the 
man that says it; we'll assassinate his wife and 
his children, and we’ll cut the legs off his cow, 
so we will! Lawless, is it ?”’ 

* , * 

These are the “ patriots’? who wish to be al- 
lowed to govern themselves, Why, the Mor- 
mon is a civilized and self-restrained child of 
civilization by the side of these people. They 
are not even a law unto themselves—they are 
an incarnation of lawlessness, swayed by every 
gust of passion, scarcely answerable even to 
their own cloudy intellects. A maniac can lead 
them, an angel could not drive them. 


9 


first to persecute. Angered by the barest show 
of superior force, they turn to hedgerow assas- 
sination, to midnight murder,. to the bomb, the 
torch and the dagger, for the redress of every 
grievance. Disappointed because they are not 
allowed to have the toy of an impossible inde- 
pendence to play with, they sulk like bad 
children and refuse to be happy. Their sav- 
ings-banks overflowing with money, their land 
given at absurdly low rents, their landlords 





The | 
first to complain of persecution, they are the | 





robbed of just dues by an infamous commun- 
istic measure, forced upon a foolishly compliant 
Government, they still fill their land with mur- 
der and rapine, and cry out that Ireland 
Bleeds. She does—but she herself shed the 


blood. 
* 


* * 

Now is it not shameful that this country of 
common-sense should, alone of all the world, 
give some show of countenance to this farcical 
cause and its tragical propaganda? We do 
not say that the people of the country really 
do countenance anything of the sort; but they 
tolerate those who aid and abet the evil. This 
is a peaceable country, bound by a treaty to 
preserve a strict neutrality toward another 
great country. Yet our country harbors, 
and tacitly encourages, the rebel foes of that 
other country. ‘This country permits the 
printing and publishing of incendiary news- 
papers, the holding of incendiary meetings; it 
spreads its protection over every incendiary 
tramp who chooses to take out his papers of 
citizenship and travel back and forth between 
America and Ireland, carrying disorder and 
discontent with him wherever he goes, Is this 
neutrality or good faith ? 

* “s x 

Oh, the brave and generous Irish nation! 
We ought to sympathize with them, we Ameri- 
cans. We have seen something of their cour- 
age and generosity of late years. Who have, 
twice within the memory of this generation, 
filled our city’s streets with howling, negro- 
hanging, house-gutting mobs? Who are re- 
sponsible for the infamous misgovernment of 
this same city? Whom have we to thank for 
‘Tammany Hall, as it is to-day? And, speaking 
of Tammany Hall, why would it not be well to 
utilize that noble pile for the burial as well as 
for the general political benefit of the brave 
and generous Irish people? The brave and 
generous gentlemen who are killed in street- 
brawls, and the brave and generous gentlemen 
who, having killed them, are in turn—well, now 
and then---killed by the hand of the law—do 
not they mostly belong to that brave and gen- 
erous nation? Why should they not have fitting 
sepulture in that temple of liberty which pro- 
tects and cares for them while they are alive ? 
*Twould be indeed a goodly record, even in 
ruins, to leave to that New Zealander of Ma- 
caulay’s, who, when he has sketched the archi- 
tectural remains of St. Paul’s, will no doubt 
cross the ocean to find some trace of the an- 
cient ascendancy of a brave and generous but 
expatriated people, in a land where the inhab- 
itants knew neither how to govern themselves 
nor how to govern the stranger within their 
gates, 

* 
* * 

Many people used to think that it must be 
a very fine thing to be an Emperor, a Czar, a 
King, or a Prince. ‘here are probably some 
who are still of this opinion, although recent 
events and the general condition of affairs in 
Europe have done much to alter their ideas on 
the subject. From every country that is gov- 
erned by monarchical institutions, we hear of 
the existence of hundreds and thousands of 
people whose avowed purpose is to upset the 
existing state of things. 

To call these people simply rioters, or to 
dismiss them contemptuously from our minds 
as crazy, will not do. There is something much 
deeper underlying all this agitation. Whatever 
they are, Nihilists in Russia, Irredentists in Italy, 
Socialists in Germany, or members of the 
Biack Hand in Spain and Portugal, the same 
end is sought to be achieved by all. The 
mined ground on which royalty and hereditary 
aristocracy stand, waiting, as it were, for the 
spark that is to blow them out of existence, is 





a protest against the continuance of these bar- 
barous, useless and demoralizing institutions. 


* 
* * 


The French Revolution very nearly settled 
the question of royalty throughout the world; 
but it was accompanied by so many horrible 
atrocities that a reaction ensued, and conse- 
quently European civilization has submitted to 
monarchy for another hundred years. Whether 
the lapse of another century will see a monarch 
on any existing throne is more than doubtful. 
It would be folly to say that to abolish Kings 
and nobility would bring happiness to every 
individual in a State. But it would certainly 
be a step toward giving the rank and file in the 
community some share in the Government, 
which they do not fully enjoy under existing 
circumstances. 

* ‘ * 

It would certainly be the means of saving 
millions of money now used for the purpose of 
keeping a number of very commonplace per- 
sons in extravagant luxury. Royalty does not 
exist in this country, and still the people suffer 
from many of the evils which afflict older 
countries; but with all the notorious corrup- 
tion which seems almost part of our political 
system, the principle of our Republican Gov- 
ernment is a correct one, while the principle 
of the monarchies is criminally and utterly 
wrong. Social adjustments will come when 
the true principles of political economy are 
better understood. We are on the right track, 
even if we have not reached the goal; while 
Europe, with her potentates and her revolu- 
tionists, is threatened with anarchy. 


* 
* * 


Well, we have got our tariff; and a very beau- 
tiful tariff it is to anybody who can understand 
all its provisions. Looking at it from all points 
of view, we have made the calculation that it 
will enable about eighteen thousand people to 
make perhaps two hundred and fifty dollars 
more a year. Half-a-dozen men may increase 
their annual income by twenty thousand dol- 
lars, and seven hundred and sixty-one thousand 
five hundred and seventy-eight persons will be 
obliged to spend two dollars and a half more 
every Christmas. President Arthur would have 
done well to have vetoed this useless Tariff 
Bill, which does nothing, which settles nothing ; 
but we never expected very much from Presi- 
dent Arthur, and we are not disappointed. 


* 
* * 


O Dave, 

You were very brave 

To go and marry 

And not to longer tarry 

And mingle 

With the single. 

O Ex-Vice-President, 

You will ever be a resident 

Of the great heart of America— 
You will, alas, 

From Cal. to the village of Billerica, Mass. 


O Dave, 

You are no knave; 

You are a man 

Colossal for to scan; 

And we don’t hesitate to say, 

In our usual good-natured way, 

That you are an honor to this grand 
Land. 


Therefore, 

Without giving any why or wherefore, 
Puck 

Congratulates 

The Senator from the Western States 


.On his unusual and extraordinarily good luck, 


In capturing such a darling, suca a daisy 
little duck. 
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SIGNS OF SPRING. 


When the pneumonia bloweth whither it list- 
eth— 

When the ordinarily non-excitable asparagus 
loses its head— 

When the days grow longer and the tailor’s 
patience shorter— 

When the first faint violets bloom on the 
spring poet’s grave— 

When the advertising-agent tempers the col- 
umn-rule to the clothing-dealer— 

When the peripatetic Hibernian puts a per- | 
uke of sods on the bald grass-plot— | 

When March zephyrs stir up last year’s de- | 
posits of hair-pins under the Long Branch bath- | 
ing-houses— 

When the poet goes out to find the fresh | 
rhodora in the woods, and discovers fresher 
diphtheria instead — 

When the speculator takes in his sign of “Coal- 
Dealer,” and hangs out a placard bearing the | 
legend, “ Houses to Let ’’— 

When the wife’s bill for an appropriation of | 
one hundred dollars for her Easter bonnet is | 
ordered to a third reading— 

When the policeman takes his white helmet | 
Derby, and examines it to ascertain if it will 
last through another summer— 

When the country humorist comes forth with | 
jokes about the short-cake as big as a cheese 
supplied with one strawberry — | 

When the ambitious rifleman goes out and | 
practises on swallows, to prepare himself for 
next summer’s Creedmoor matches— 

When the cow files a gimlet-crook on the | 
end of her south horn, in order to be able to 
reach through and unlatch the garden gate— 

When the western humorist discontinues his | 
paper, and starts out to travel with a circus | 
side-show as the Hairy Aztec of the Andes— 

When the boy howls: “Jack Rozeez!” on 
the streets, and a belated blizzard comes boom- 
ing merrily along and nips all his stock-in-trade— | 

When the suburban beer-seller takes in the | 
evergreen that stood in front of his door in a | 
beveled tub all winter, and sets out a magnolia | 
in its stead— 

When the hen sneaks into the garden and | 
rakes up the rare exotics, while she never deigns | 
to dally with the ten-cent plants that have just 
been set out— 











When the small boy puts away his snow- 
shovel and sharpens up the sickle, in order to 
be ready to cut your grass for five cents when 
the time arrives— 

When the young man says “ Heads, Maud, 
tails, Arabella,” and tosses up a nickel, and 
afterward finds out that they are both engaged, 
and won’t have him— 


When the boarding-house-keeper begins to | 
| treat her flock to spring lettuce that looks like 


a compromise between a German cabbage and 
an Irish Christmas-tree— 
When the Italian packs away his chestnut- 


| roaster, and puts a set of saints on his head, 


and travels around and swaps them off for the 
clothes that the farmer will need very much 
next winter 

When the blithesome small boy feels the in- 
vigorating spirit of spring, and skips across the 
airy meadow to pluck the first buttercups, and 
steps in a ditch and keeps going in until his 
ears stop him— 

When the office-boy once more chooses the 
hydrant-top as a good place to sit on when you 
send him out with a check five minutes before 


| banking hours and he wants to read the Boy’s 
| Weekly Curdler— 


When the garbage collector lifts the airy 


| ash-can high in the air, and the vagrant zephyr, 


fraught with the light fragrance of the first Ho- 
boken primrose, powders the passing lady’s seal- 


| skin sacque— 


And 

When the poet’s soul is so sweetly inspired 
by the first birds and blossoms that he writes 
an ‘“*Qde for Decoration Day,” which is too 
late to get into a magazine this year, but which 


_he sells, if he can, for next— 


Then you may know that B. Spring is near at 
hand. 








SOON WILL the apple-blossoms fall 
Upon the grasses in the mall, 
And soon will grow the apple green; 
And then the small boy will be seen, 
All curled up in a painful ball. 


IF you want to know whether music really | 


soothes the soul, ask the itinerant musician who 
plays under your window and wears a water- 
proof cap—not out of any distrust of the theory, 
but as a measure of precaution. 





THE GREAT ‘“ANTI-MONOPOLY” 


| 





NO WONDER 


SELF-FEEDER, 


| 
1GAR 
ee 
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HE IS FAT. 





Puckerings. 





THEY ARE going to have a little six-by-nine 
Shakspere festival in Cincinnati, and Bartley 
Campbell wants to know when his time is 
coming. 





‘TIMES HAVE changed. ‘Three or four thou- 


| sand years ago Ex-Senator Davis, from his gi- 


gantic size, would have been called Goliath—in 
these degenerate days he is simply christened 
David. 





THERE IS a movement on foot to transfer 
the capital of Pennsylvania from Harrisburgh to 
Philadelphia. But it seems to us that the polli- 
ticians ought to be hanged before they are 
buried. 


‘THE LATEST diversion agony is to ask your 


| friends to “draw a cat,’’ and, as the result of 
| this little diversion, the average young lady 
| has an album full of sketches that resembles 





the hieroglyphic diary of a dying dipsomaniac. 


Ir 1s all well enough for the philosopher to 
stand up and say to his fellow-man: “ Bear 
little trials patiently that you may learn how to 
bear great ones;”’ but we fail to see the practical 
as plainly as the poetical beauty of it, inasmuch 
as many a man stands a trial in which his life 
is involved with heroic calmness, but floats off 
into a sea of gloom and sadness that words can- 
not describe when, after arriving at a reccption, 
he discovers that he has forgotten to put a pair 
of cuffs on. 





“THE Goop things which belong to pros- 
perity are to be wished, but the good things 
which belong to adversity are to be admired, 
The virtue of prosperity is temperance, the vir- 
tue of adversity fortitude, which, in morals, is 
the more heroic virtue.” ‘This is very true, 
Mr, Bacon; and it will be a great source of 
consolation for people in the country when 
they know that a circus is shortly to come off, 
and that it will be impossible for them to raise 
sufficient money to purchase a ticket. 


OLIVER GOLDSMITH once remarked or wrote, 
we have forgotten which, that none but the 
guilty can be iong and completely miserable. 
But Oliver was wrong. We know a man who 
is not guilty of anything, and yet he is com- 
pletely miserable. ‘This is how he came to be 
miserable. ‘The other day he went out in the 
garden with a long poie to knock a hornets’ nest 
out of a tree-crotch, in order to put a bird-house 
in its stead. If Goldsmith had met him about 
three-quarters of a second after he probed that 
hornets’ nest, he would never have said to the 
world: ‘ None but the guilty can be long and 
completely miserable.”’ 


‘THE SWALLOw sits on the telegraph wire, 
All desolate and alone, 
And pays no attention to the boy 
Who thinks it is the acme of bliss and joy 
To hurl at the bird a stone; 
For the bird sits there and swings, 
And pleasantly flaps its wings, 
And smiles at the happy boy, 
And murmurs: “ What d’ye soy ?” 
And several other things. 
Which satisfies the boy 
That the bird he does n’t annoy; 
So, terribly quick 
He getteth sick 
And beginneth to kick. 
An. the birdlet feels so gay 
That it bows in a pleasant way, 
And says to the boy: “ Good-day!” 
And flies 
To the skies. 
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THE ANGRY TREE. 





All the wonderful things come from Australia. 
Not the least of them is an “angry tree,” one 
of which is growing on a farm in Virginia, Nev., 
and is eight feet high. It is a very sensitive 
creature and hates to be mauled about. An- 
other of these trees was placed in the garden of 
a prominent political capitalist in the immediate 
vicinity of New York. 

For a time it was very sulky and refused to 
hold up its head. It gradually got accustomed 
to its surroundings, but its temper did not im- 
prove. One fine day the gardener attempted 
to remove the tree from the pot in which it 
was originally placed to a larger one, where- 
upon the tree doubled up its fist and hit out 
straight from the shoulder, blacking the garden- 
er’s eye and knocking him speechless. 

The gardener, who had in his youth taken 
lessons in sparring from Jem, Mace, soon re- 
covered himself, and caught his irate antagonist 
a blow on its forehead. 

But the tree was too much for him. It got 
his head in chancery, and then threw him in a 
duck-pond about a hundred feet distant. 

After the gardener had changed his clothes, 
he informed his employer of the way in which 
he had been treated, and steps were taken to 
punish the plant for its violence. A dozen men 
succeeded in chaining it down, after a desper- 
ate struggle, and two or three Sing-Sing keepers 
proceeded to paddle the tree until it piteously 
shrieked for mercy. 

A hundred blows were dealt on its bare trunk, 
and then the tree was put in the dark cell of the 
green-house, on rations of dry bread and water. 

On apologizing for its bad conduct, it was 
once more removed to the open air. But the 
gardener was not a man who could easily for- 





get, much less forgive, an injury. 


The way he persecuted that poor tree was 
truly dreadful. Never did he allow it a mo- 
ment’s rest. He would pelt it with bread-balls 
and sing “ Pinafore” to it for hours. He would 
recite long poems on spring in its presence, 
until life became almost unendurable, and its 
leaves would begin to stand up in all directions, 
like the hair on the tail of an angry cat. 


‘The tree now frequently had thoughts of sui- | 
cide, and made several efforts to get to a neigh- | 
boring drug store without being seen, to buy | 


some Paris green; but it never got the chance. 

As years rolled on, the temper of the tree im- 
proved, so that it almost wept with grief when 
the gardener died. It became quite a com- 
panion to the proprietor of the country- 
house, who was no other than Samuel J. Tilden. 
The chains that bound its obstreperous trunk 
to the ground were no longer needed. ‘They 
were rusty and useless. 

Mr. Tilden and his tree would take long 


walks together, and discuss the political situa- | 


tion over liqueur-glasses of green Chartreuse. 
They became devoted friends. When the tree 


fell into balmy slumber, its leaves would fold to- | 


gether and the ends of the tender twigs would 
coil up. One purple summer afternoon the 
“angry tree” folded its leaves and quietly de- 
parted this life. The funeral was largely at- 
tended. No more will the merry laugh of the 
leaves of its tender twigs be heard. 

Requiescat in pace. V. 





WHEN NEXT July doth bring the tramp, 
Out goes the two-cent bank-check stamp. 





‘THE FRENCH are going to put up a monu- 


ment to Berlioz, the composer. We suggest 
that the mortar be moistened with the blood of 
slaughtered organ-grinders. 








“THAT IT SHOULD 







COME TO THIS!” 


—Shakspere. 


n rd 


‘i 
4 





i, 
MMV, 
JW 
Y QUALIFICATION, 
I ’Knocked oul’ 











CIVIL SERVICE IN THE CITY OF CHURCHES. 


INSECT POWDER. 





FROM THE PERSIAN—By Puck’s PATENT HAFIz. 





NEVER DECEIVE your mother-in-law. 





A WOMAN’S TRUNK is never packed. 








NEVER DESPISE a bad coat—curse the tailor. 





|  YourTuH ts a curable disease,: but freshness is 
practically immortal. 





| THE PHYLLOXERA is the only consistent 
apostle of total abstinence. 





STRIKE WHILE the iron is hot, and you run 
the risk of having the sparks put your eyes out. 





THE DIAMOND is the stone for an engage- 
| ment; but give us the old cobble-stone in a free 


| fight. 





Ir 1s nobler to owe the Government four 
millions of dollars than a washer-woman fifty 
cents, 





| Ir you don’t give a cow water she gives no 
| milk; but the more water a milkman has the 
less milk he gives. " 

NEVER JUDGE the merits of an actress by the 
diamonds that are stolen from her on the street 


by dastard villains. 


‘THE CABBAGE is a less pleasing quadruped 
than the rose; but the rose is at a discount 
when corned-beef is in season. 

‘THE SUMMER skies are sometimes overcast; 
| but no one ever heard of the Government putting 
' too much metal into a standard dollar. 








| 


| 





THOUGHT Is swift. ‘Thought cannot be con- 
troled. ‘This last is the only thing that hinders 
our engaging Thought as an office-boy. 





FOOLS RUSH in where angels fear to tread. 
Any thoroughly qualified seraph knows enough 
to avoid the Congressional end of a mule. 





“ TAKE CARE of the useful, and the beautiful 
will take care of itself.’’ ‘This is what the fond 
and numerous father remarked when he mar- 
ried off his ugliest daughter first. 





“[ NEVER POET of roses in the spring-time,” 
remarked Saadi, as he put ink over the yellow 
stain on his well-worn Derby: “Thirty cents a 
bud knocks the fire of genius out of me.”’ 





THE WIND is commonly and poetically called 
a vagrant. ‘This is probably the reason why, 
in the country, they catch it in wind-miils, and 
set it to work pumping water for railroad tanks. 





LOBSTERS, IT IS reported, are scarce and dear. 
This shows that the crustaceans are cultivating 
a decent dignity, and have some ambition to 
occupy the lofty position of the strawberry and 
the asparagus-plant. 


ADDRESS A postal-card to “John Smith,” 
paste the blank side on the wall, and the Seer 
of Jerusalem will come along at the head of an 
army, if necessary, and raze the building to 
ascertain what is on the back of that card. 





ONE-HALF OF a sheet of paper may record 
the glowing thoughts of the poet, and the other 
half may fall into the hands of his washer- 
woman, and be used by her to make out his 
bill on. This is what is called the irony of 
Fate. 
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DAVID'S HONEYMOON. 





FeCoperm 


CUPID :—* THIs Is THE TOUGHEST JOB I EVER UNDERTOOK!” 





HIS AWFUL FALL. 











| 


He looked weary, broken-hearted and hungry, as he walked up to | 
the entrance of the first residence he came to. He had on a slouch 
hat that hung down over his eyes, and a coat that was so faded that 
you couldn’t tell whether it was originally old-gold or bottle-green. He 
hadn’t been shaved for over a week, and his shoes were four sizes too 
large for him and fastened on with bits of hay-rope. When the servant 
came to the door he took off his hat, bowed diplomatically, and said: 

“ve been a little unfortunate lately, and I just thought—” 

“ We haven’t any cold victuals to-day,’’ responded the servant-girl. 

“I don’t want anything to eat until 1 have earned it,” said the 
caller, humbly. | 

The servant was about to shut the door, when the old fellow said: 

“ Ain’t you going to give me no show to earn a meal ?” 

The servant didn’t reply, and was about to close the door when | 
her mistress happened to come through the hall. Before she could turn | 
to ascend the stairs the tramp attracted her attention. 

“T just thought I’d drop in and see if I could earn a little sw’thin’ | 
to eat; I’m pretty powerful on the work,” 

“We haven’t anything for you,” said the lady, drawing back a 
little, as though frightened. 

“‘T want work,” responded His ‘lrampship: “that is what I want. 
Haven’t you got something I can do? 1 feel very much like doing a 
dinner’s worth of honest toil. I am horny-handed and full of ambition.” 

“T have nothing for you to do,” replied the lady. 

Just let me saw a little wood for you; I can saw wood like chain- 
lightning. When I let go of the saw, my back and arms do the sawing 
movement for about fifteen minutes. Sometimes I have to be held. 
Just lead me forth to the wood-pile, and I will reduce it to kindling- | 
wood so fast that you will open your eyes in mute astonishment.” 

“We have no wood to be sawed.” 








“ Well,” replied the tramp: “let me draw some water for you. I | 


fairly love to draw water, and I know how to do it with the alacrity of 
the antelope. Why, some years ago I put out a fire. I got to the fire | 
ahead of the engine, and put the whole business out before any of the , 
firemen were out of bed. I had nothing but a quart-measure to haul 
the water in, and had to carry it a hundred yards. Besides this, the | 
measure leaked. Will you let me fetch yonder brook up here and put | 
it in the well for you ?” 

‘“No, sir; I don’t want any water hauled.” 

“Well, that’s all right; I am trying to find out what you do want. 
If you don’t want any water hauled, or wood sawed, perhaps you will | 
give me a show at the flower-beds. I tell you, if there is anything I | 
like, it is to make flower-beds. I can make designs of Washington on — 
his horse, and Hannibal crossing the Alps, and many other figures. | 
Besides, I know the language of flowers by heart. If you will fetch out 
the utensils, I will reduce your estate to flower-beds before the sun gilds 
yon distant hills.” 

“[ have already engaged a gardener,” responded the lady. 

“Don’t you want your pump fixed ?” 

“ The pump is not out of order.” 

“Would you like me to step inside and see if your pictures are 
properly hung ?”’ persisted the tramp. 

“‘ No, sir.” 





“ May I feed your chickens, or mend your fence ?”’ 

“No, sir.” 

“ Have you any old clothes that are not gaudy ? 
broken in the back.” 

“T have no old clothes.” 

“ Do you want your carpets beaten ?” 

“Ne.” 

“Do you want some verses written in your autograph-album ?”” 

‘cc No.” 

“ Do you want the piano tuned ?” 

“No.” 

“ Then what can I do for you ?” 

“ Nothing,” replied the lady. 

“Can’t I go down to the butcher’s and order your meat for you ?” 

“ia” 

‘Don’t you want any whitewashing done? I can whitewash any- 
thing from a back-fence to an unfortunate bank president or Congress- 
man. May I do your whitewashing ?” 

“a” 

“ Then adieu!” 

The servant closed the door. 
a little way and soliloquized. 

“ My occupation’s gone; I’m done up for ever. A month ago I 
was great. Now I am nobody. Alas, poor me—poor Wiggins, the 
Weather-Prophet!”’ R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 


My vest is badly 


The tramp hobbled down the road 





HER PLEA. 


The Rocky Mountain Herald prints what it terms “A Plea for Lady 
Journalists.” All the “lady journalists’? we know of make their pleas 
for themselves. And each plea is something like this: 

To the Editor of Puck— Sir: 

You will confer a great favor on a destitute family by accepting 
the inclosed poem. My mother is in the last stages of elephantasis 
calceolaria, and my little sister is crying for bread. I am at present 
greatly in need of a new overskirt and a bottle of bandoline. Please 
send check as soon and as large as possible, and oblige, 


Yours, 
MIRANDA MILLEFLEURS., 











“THE POINT OF VIEW.” 
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No. CCLXXIII. 
DUvuDESs. 


Ya-as, the othah 
day, while I was 
smoking wathah 
vigorwously a Wei: 
na Victorwia,a 
verwy eccentwic 
fellaw with whom I 
have a slight aw ac- 





Y// tated toward me 
> and said: 

“Aw Mr. Fitz- 
noodle, have you 
the slightest ide-ah what a dude is ?” 

I gazed at him with suppwessed astonishment 
depicted in my countenance, and weplied that 
| nevah wemembahed hearwing the expwession. 

Mrs. Fitznoodle then interwupted us, and ob- 
served that durwing the last few aw months she 
had heard severwal young ladies who are sup- 
posed to be in society he-ah wefer to “ dudes,” 
and she found invarwiably that they meant ob- 
jectionable young sparks. 

“Ah,” said my fwiend: “I see, then, that 
the word is curwent. I shall pwoceed to ex- 
plain what is its pwecise meaning.” 

I was obliged to listen out of me-ah polite- 
ness, although I had not asked faw the intorma- 
tion. Besides, I don’t see how it can be a 
pwopah English word wecognized in our set, 
because I nevah heard of its being aw used at 
home, ye know. 

“A dude,” this fellaw said: “is not pwe- 
cisely a dandy, nor a fop, nor a snob, nor a 
cad, but he has something of the qualities of 
all of these. He is generwally young. When he 
is ovah twenty-five or twenty-six, it would 
scarcely be pwopah to call him a dude; he is 
then fast qualifying himself faw a fool. The 











pwincipal feachah that betways the dude is his 
dwess. It is always verwy smooth, verwy tight, 
verwy pwim—the exact wepwoduction of the 
colored illustwations of the fashions that tailahs 
publish everwy month. 

“The dude has his hai-ah hanging like a 
fwinge ovah his forewhead. He we-ahs a verwy 
stiff collah completely encircling his neck. 
His hat is much too large faw him, while his 
coat is widiculously small and short, and is but- 
toned high up and extwemely tightly. He has 


a pwactice of sticking out his elbows, and one 


quaintance gwavi- | wondahs how he can evah manage to sit down 


in the skin-fitting twousahs that he we-ahs,”’ 

“ Ya-as,” I bwoke in, aftah I had listened at- 
tentively: “I entirely compwehend. I know 
the species of cweachah you allude to. He is 
pwincipally to be found in the Fifth Avenue, 
in the neighborwhood of the Knickerbocker 
Club. It is almost impossible to be in erwah 
wegarding him; faw if his dwess is not too 
pwononcé, there is an air of consciousness about 
him and an aw affectation of speech that at 
once pwoclaim him a “dude.” Poor fellaws, 
I think of them maw in sorwow than in angah 
aw. 








FULL soon the merry wren 
Will be singing in the glen, 
And a-flying through the heaven’s purple vaults ; 
And the ducklets in a flock 
On the pond will gaily rock, 
And old Bock will be the emperor of malts. 





Blue were her eyes, her neck was veined in blue; 
And, oh so sweet she was that all the summer 
I sit and moan her absence—for a plumber 
Charmed her from me, and left me but to rue. 
So since, to win the shining pistareen 
Played Judas she, my beautiful Corinne, 
My spirits also are, as may be seen, 


Ultramarine. E. W. 


HALLOWED MEMORIE». 





I am very fond of art. 

At one time I studied painting. 

That was a long time ago. 

I was very successful as a painter. 

I painted a great many two-thousand-dollar 
| pictures; but I never sold any. 

My most justly admired picture was called 
‘Sunset at Venice.”” It was a very fine work, 
I can assure you. The critics all went wild 
over it. They agreed that 1 must have been 
inspired—by Satan. 

It was the last picture | painted before I left 
Antwerp. 

That was the reason I left Antwerp. P 

My family wanted me to abandon art and 
become a missionary. 

I had an «uncle who was a missionary, and 
my parents wanted to apprentice me to him. 
| He was a nice, kind, benevolent old gentleman; 
but the heathens served him shabbily—they 
served him on toast. 

This reminds me that men have different 
ambitions. 

Some men want to be policemen; some want 
to become undertakers. 

For my part, 1 wouldn’t care to be either. 
I would rather be president of a bank. 

Women have different ambitions, too. 

Some want to be ladies in society; some 
want to vote; some want to be married; some 
want to be divorced; but none of them want 
to be old maids. 

This recalls a hallowed memory of love. 
| Ah, she was a sweet, gentle creature, with 
| eyes like pansies, and a fond, confiding nature. 
| She isn’t .s young as she was then, but she says 
| she is. 

We used to wander together by the brook- 
side, when the moon was sprinkling its silver on 
the sleeping flowers, and the murmurs of the 
| distant cascade seemed like tender symphonies 
from the lotus-land of love. 








WHAT DO YOU WANT—THE EARTH? 


‘*Put the Irish in high positions, and they will do their work nobly!” L.xtract from Senator Ecclesine’s Speech. 





If SEEMS TO US THAT WE HAVE PUT THE IRISH IN ENOUGH «HIGH POSITIONS” ALREADY. 


Please excuse the poetry; I 
can’t help it. 

I remember, once, she asked 
me if 1 would like her to 
sing me “ Love’s Request.” I 
said yes, if it wasn’t ice-cream 
or caramels. 

Ah, I can never forget the 
look she gave me; it was so dif- 
ferent from the tender glances 
she treated me to when I held 
her little hand in mine beneath 
the twinkling stars that bloom- 
ed like dollar-diamonds. 

Said I, meaning to calm her: 

“ You have great feat—”’ 

“Sir!” she replied, drawing 
herself out to her fuil length, 
like an accordeon. 

“T say you have great feat- 
ures—features that are lovely 
to gaze upon.” 

And before I could utter an- 
other word, she smiled upon 
me so sweetly that I invited her 
to go to the circus that very 
night. 





BLEssED 1s he that hath a 
clean shirt on, for he may wear 
his vest unbuttoned. 





‘THE EDITOR wrote a criticism 


and the compositor set it up 
“Progress and Poetry.” But 
the book reviewer did not get 
mad, because, he said, it was 
just the same thing. 








on “Progress and Poverty,” © 
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THE TOWN TERRIER. 

" The other day, while 
promenading in the Beek- 
man Street shot - tower, 
whom should I meet but 
old Peter Cooper? Our con- 
versation took a_ political 


turn. 


talk about George Wash- 


President of the United 
States!”? the old man said: 
«‘It’s nothing of the sort. 
The first 
Brian Boru, of Ireland. I 
remember him distinctly, 
especially as I nominated 
him myself at the Chicago 
Republican Convention of 
1642.” 


Peter Cooper is right. 








Bob Ingersoll, Ex-Senator Dorsey and myself had a 
discussion, last night, as to whether Jupiter was or was 
not a mythical personage. We all came to the con- 
clusion that he was not, which is certainly a great triumph 
for old Jupe. 

‘Two or three days ago, while walking through the light- 
house at Sandy Hook, I met my old friend and class- 
mate, Secor Robeson. 

«¢ Good-morning, Seek,” said I, pleasantly. You know 
he was always called «¢ Seek” by the boys at school. 

‘«« Good-morning,” he replied, with ay affable smile. 

«© T suppose you are down here looking for the late 
U.S, Navy ?” I ventured to remark. 

‘Oh no,” he repfied. 

«I thought you might be,” I said: «¢and I was just 
going to offer you my private microscope.” 

This naturally turned the conversation to the subject of 
sea-songs. I ventured to mention Dibdin as having done 
some rousing good work in this line, when Secor said: 

‘¢ Did you ever hear of any of my marine business ?” 

«« None except your manipulation of our so-called navy. 
You manipulated that pretty well. I understand you 
have taken the navy up to your farm, and converted it 
into hen-coops, and that the fowls fly in and out of the 
port-holes and perch on the rigging.” 

Before the old sea-dog could reply, Susan B. Anthony 
came in, and asked him to step out and have a game of 
croquet. 





It is not generally known why oysters are eaten only 
during the months supplied with an R._ I believe that 
I am the only person living who can throw any light on 
the subject; indeed, it is I myself who am responsible 
for the existence of this curious custom. His Majesty 
the late William the Fourth was, it is well known, very 
fond of oysters; but during the summer months the 
Royal supply was cut short by the rapacity of the vulgar 
populace, who, during the summer, used to devour so 
many bivalves that the market was depleted. 

«« Bill,” said I to His Majesty one day at Eel-Pie 
Island: ‘why don’t you get up an oyster scare and 
frighten these people out of eating oysters during the 
summer months?” 

«‘ The very thing, dear boy!” cried the delighted mon- 
arch. And before the sun had set we had agreed upon 
the «* R ” test, and had given orders to the First Assistant 
Deputy Sub-Basement Lord High Marquis of the Back 
Stairs that the scare should be industriously propagated 
among the vulgar herd. 





Sitting astride of the buoy in the Lower Bay, the other 
day, my thoughts flew back to the dear old days when 
Jim Blaine and I went to school together. Jim was a 


clever boy; but I was a cleverer. I remember one day 


President was’ 


ington’s being the father of | 
his country and the first | 











| and got his hands sticky. 


somebody had put some shoe-maker’s wax on the teachcr’s 
chair, and he had just got a pine-wood slab and wanted 
to know who haddoneit. I was certain that Jim Blaine 
would say it was I—which would have been the only time 
he had ever told the truth during my acquaintance with 
him—so I slyly dipped a paper wad in the mucilage and | 
He picked it up to throw back, | 
This told against him on the 


let it drive at his head. 


| subsequent investigation, and the teacher introduced him 


«¢ What nonsense it is to | 


| 
| 
| 
| 





| may be benefited. 


| trunks, with swallow-tail coat and blonde, curly wig, 


to the lumber. Jim has never forgotten that day, and I | 
really believe it is only fear of my political influence 
which has made him promise me the Collectorship of the 
Port in case he is ever elected President. 








PUCK IN PORKOPOLIS. 





CINCINNATI, March 17th, 1883. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

Please pardon me if I attempt to broach of something 
not in your regular routine of work, but nevertheless you 
The social club, called The Alle- 
mania Society, of this city, composed of the respectable 
Jewish people of this place, give a yearly masquerade, 
and I, being a member of this club, have decided to per- 
sonate the character of PUCK, such as you have it in your 
weekly. Now, if I could obtain some points from you, 
I think we both could derive some benefit. 


I am small in stature, and by wearing pink tights and 


carrying a quill of some kind with a banner, ‘* What Fools 

We Mortals Be,” on the handle, and by your instructions 

or information regarding the face I could make a big hit. 
Hoping to be honored with a reply, I remain, 


Yours respectfully, 
JuLius KAUFMAN. 

Mr. Kaufman, you do us an honor in your choice of a 
character for your grand masquerade act; but we don’t | 
see what we can do to help you. We haven’t the ghost 
of a doubt that you will be a credit to Puck, entirely 
unaided; it probably depends, so far as the legs are con- 
cerned, upon the present market price of cotton. We 
can only give you one small piece of advice—don’t use 
sawdust. People—cruel, unfeeling people —wié// stick 
pins in your calves to see if you are real or celluloid, and 
it must be something awful to go waltzing through the 
giddy throng with a trail of wood-hash dripping from 
your fast depleting limblets. We wish you success, all 
the same. 


A SUGGESTION FOR A SOUTHERN 
SCARECROW. 
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‘*HI YAH! YOU BUH’DS, DON’ YOU SPILE DEM WATER- 
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PUCK AT THE PLAY-HOUSE. 
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** Only a Farmer’s Daughter ” has once more found its 
way to Brooklyn—to HAVERLY’s BROOKLYN THEATRE. 
What Brooklyn would do without being regaled with 
‘*Only a Farmer’s Daughter” at regular intervals we 


really do not know. At the COSMOPOLITAN THEATRE, 


| «The Long Strike” has succeeded Thatcher, Primrose 


& West’s absolutely funny consolidated mammoth min- 
strels. Théo, the Gallic voiceless bouffist, reappeared 
in New York on Monday night, at the CAsINo, as A’ose 


’ which will be re- 


Michon, in “la Jolie Parfumeuse,’ 
peated on Thursday evening and at the Saturday matinée, 
‘¢les Cloches de Corneville” and “la Timbale d’Ar- 
gent’? being distributed among the’ other days of the 
week. 

It is not improbable—indeed, it is more than likely— 
that «* Never Too Late to Mend” will be played next 
week at BOOTH’s THEATRE, while «“‘ The Corsican Bro- 
thers” will once more renew its lease of life atethe 
GRAND OPERA HOusgE, succeeding the stupid melodrama, 
‘¢ The Black Flag.” During April, Mrs. Burton N. Har- 
rison’s comedy, entitled «¢ A Russian Honeymoon,”’ is to 
be played at the MADISON SQUARE THEATRE. In the 
meantime ‘¢ Young Mrs. Winthrop ” will go on as usual. 
It must still be remembered that these are the last nights. 

A new nautical opera was performed at Henderson’s 
STANDARD THEATRE on Saturday night. They call it 
«¢The Lass That Loved a Sailor.’”? Some of the airs are 
quite tuneful; but what there is of plot is highly strained 
and improbable. The great difficulty about « 7-20-8,” 
at DALy’s THEATRE, is that the house is not large enough 
to hold all who want to see the most amusing play on 
the New York stage. 

Lovers of opera conducted on proper American prin- 
ciples are waiting impatiently for Mr. Abbey to take the 
helm of the new up-town opera house, as military- 
cockney management is not conducive either to the hap- 
piness or satisfaction of the people. Nilsson’s first 
warble circus took place last Monday—the next one is to 
come off on Thursday—while ‘* The Mascot” is now 
making audiences happy at the FirrH AVENUE THEATRE. 

People don’t seem yet to have had enough of Mr. J. K. 
Emmet, who is now at NIBLO’s GARDEN, doing his ever- 
lasting ‘* Fritz.” If there is wit or excellence in this en- 
tertainment, we frankly confess it is beyond our ken. 








Answers For the Anrious. 





J. H. P.—Nice, but not new. 

S. A. MILLER, RALEIGH, N. C.—Thanks. 

HASELTINE.—Her Easter bonnet appropriation bill is 
passed. 

723% CORRESPONDENTS.—No more Wiggins literature 
wanted. 

W. S. Woop.—Send on your documents, and we will 
cast our eagle eye over them and see if there is anything 
in our line. 

Jos. STRETCH.—Come on with your blood-curdling 
information about the Whiskey-Vinegar Ring. We 
didn’t know that there was a Whiskey-Vinegar Ring; 
but if there is, we want to get right on it. Weare good 
for any number of Whiskey-Vinegar Rings. 
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THE STELLAR SCOOT TRIAL. 





_ General Shady now appeared on the stand. He considered that | 
he was a competent officer, and wondered why fault should have been | 


found with him. 

Mr. Hiss.—* Now, General Shady, tell me why you were so anx- 
ious for Colorado to have the blessing of fast mails.”’ 

GENERAL SHADY.—“ Because Colorado was booming, and my 
heart goes out to all States that are booming. It’s a weakness of mine. 
Have been troubled with it since childhood. You see, Your Honor and 
gentlemen of the jury, | felt that the money that Congress appropriated 
for the transportation of mails would not be sufficient to enable me to 
do my duty by Colorado, It was my duty to do my duty, and I did 
my duty, as became an American citizen and Second Assistant Post- 
master-General. Was I to distribute appropriations among bloated 
railroad monopolies and add thousands of dollars to their ill-gotten 
gains? Was I to encourage the labor-saving locomotive and assist in 
crushing the unfortunate individual earner of his daily bread? Perish 
the thought! Let me give my support to the horny-handed contractor, 
with his swift, high-kicking mule, his gossamer 'I-cart and his 2:14% 
trotters, ‘Thus every citizen can get his letters direct, without their hav- 
ing to go to-large towns first. I would like to see a separate mail ser- 
vice for each inhabitant of the West. That’s the kind of Second 
Assistant Postmaster-General and Stellar Scoot patriot I am.” 

Mr. Hiss.—‘‘Tell us, General Shady, what mode of proceeding 
you adopted in order to carry out your views.” 

GENERAL SHADY.—“ When it was noised abroad that my sympa- 
thies were with Colorado, hundreds of fellow-sympathizers flocked to 
my office, where a regular matinée was held daily. The best and wisest 
in the land, including Congressmen, waited on me for the purpose of 
giving advice, and I took all I could get. Some of the Congressmen 
were very anxious that I should do as they requested me; and, seeing 
that they were members of Congress, I didn’t see very well how I could 
refuse. ‘Colorado must be éncouraged,’ I said. Then I set to work 
immediately to increase its mail facilities. If there was one trip to a 
place, I made it twenty-five. If twenty-five, I made it, by a mere stroke 
of the pen, two hundred and fifty, and so on, I’m a very obliging 
man. The increase in the trips always caused an increase in the expend- 
iture; but the Great West gained by it in the end. When I had done 
all these things, 1 sat down in the consciousness of having deserved 
well of my country. Nothing came into my pocket or the pockets of 
the friends of the contractors.” 

Mr. Hiss.—“ But were not you to get thirty-three per cent of the 
profits on these extra routes ?”” 

GENERAL SHADY.“ No, sir; there were no profits, so how could 
I receive thirty-three per cent of what didn’t exist ?” 

The Court then adjourned. 








WHY HE SHOULDN'T. 


A short time ago, a young man 
wrote to our E. C, the Sun, to in- 
quire whether or no he should 
“marry a young woman who is 
studying medicine, and who will 
not consent to discard her profes- 
sion after marriage.” 

And the Sun, gentle reader, the 
Sun, the trustworthy old authority 
on all questions of love and court- 
ship—the Sun said blandly: “Why 
not?—why shouldn’t he marry 
her ?”’ 

“ Why shouldn’t he, O Suz? Why shouldn’t he? Well, we'll tell 
you why. We’ll tell you several whys. We will just picture to you 





, some of the joys that are in store for that young man if he sets out to 


marry and does marry the young woman with a profession. 

Suppose they have reached that point in the game where he asks 
her to name the day. She will draw out her ivory tablets, put her taper 
finger reflectively to her alabaster forehead and say: 

“ Let me see—clinic every Wednesday—excision of the knee-joint 
on the 7th—two amputations due along about the 9th—both the Robin- 
son twins with the measles—h’m—h’m—well, dear, the earliest date we 
can make is the roth of next month, and we shall have to hurry back 
from our trip, or I shall miss the neatest thing in tracheotomy that has 
been done in New York in years—comes off on the 21st—Bellevue, you 
know—I’ll take you to see it, Ducky, if you think your nerves are strong 
enough.” 

Now, that’s a pleasant answer to that delightful question, isn’t it? 
Do you think, O liberal-minded E. C., that a man relishes that sort of 
introduction to the joys of married life ? 











is resting on his manly shoulder, and the Wagner conductor comes 
along and tells her that she must come into the emigrant-car forward 
and look after the ailments of an Irish family with several cases of colic 
among the flock, and she goes, and sends back word to her husband by 
a vaccinated man that she suspects a case of small-pox and that she 
thinks they had better remain separate for a few days. Think he’ll 
revel in that sort of thing, eh, E. C.? 





And now suppose the trip is over, and the young couple are 
quietly quartered in a cozy little home, and it is about ten o’clock in 
the evening. The tea-kettle is singing by the fire, the hot toast has 
just been served, the husband is pouring out the whiskey for his own 
private and particular hot night-cap, and they are sitting down to a 
quiet domestic evening, wherein, as the tea and grog warm the cockles 
of the two hearts that beat as one, they will talk over the little inci- 
dents of their courtship and try, for the thousandth time, to find out 
which loved the other first—well, there is a ring at the door-bell, and 
in comes the servant to say that Mrs. Dr. Smith must go at once to 
assist Miss Dr. Jones in a most important operation. And then the 
happy husband has to get down on his knees, and hunt through 
cabinet drawers and lockers to pick out a lot of horrible knives and 
scissors and tweezers and jig-saws and adzes and other instruments that 
dance before the poor devil’s eyes all through his dreams that night. 

For Mrs. Dr. Smith—or Dr. Mrs. Smith, or whatever she likes to 
call herself, comes home in the morning, worn out, sleepy, looking like 
Hecuba at the sack of Troy, and she finds her husband preparing for 
his daily toil by trying to eat such a breakfast as their undisciplined 
cook sees fit to give him. That husband ought to be happy, oughtn’t 
he, dear Sun? 

No, most venerated E. C., you are wrong, very wrong, this time. 
The “Independent Woman”? is a fine product of our modern civiliza- 
tion; she is a necessity, and a necessity to be respected; but, as a wife, 


| she is no improvement on the plain old style of “ Dependent Woman” 





who has hitherto shared her husband’s labors, brought up his children 
and endowed the world with the institution which we know by the name 
of Home—and who will probably continue, for some time to come, to 
fulfill her modest ambition and leave the laurels of science to those of 
ne sex who are willing to give up the joys and the duties of domestic 
ife. 








WE UNDERSTAND that the Vanderbilt Grain Elevator has been pur- 
chased by a stock company, and that it will, in future, be devoted to 
a growing industry. The industry is the construction of jokes for the 


| minstrel stage and circus-ring, and the organization is to be known as 
| the Modern and Antique Minstrel and Circus-Ring Joke Desiccating 


_ Company, limited.: 


Tuis 1s the time of the year when the small boy steals some paint 


And now suppose he is married, and off on his wedding-trip, and | and illuminates a bench. It is also the time of the year that a man 
they are sitting in the drawing-room car in the gloaming, and her head | comes along in his finest clothes and sits on the bench. 
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CURRENT COMMENT. 


Poverty oF INvENTION—Being Unable to 
Take Out a Patent. 


A CORRESPONDENT SAys: “The proper way 
to make a wedding present is to give something 
that costs ten dollars and looks as though it 
cost thirty.” 





ONE REASON why March is a good month in 
which to plant seeds, is because all the hens are 
becalmed on eggs, and never think of going 
forth to have a good, old-fashioned scratch at 
the ground. 


IT 1s now that the landscape-painter who has 
a splendid eye for color stands, overcome with 
rapture, in front of the clothing store in whose | 
window are numbers of picturesque suits at 
seven dollars and a half each. 





“ NEVER LAUGH at the misfortune of others” 
is a very pretty motto; but who can help laugh- 
ing at the full-dressed dude who steps off a 
horse-car in the wrong direction, whirls around 
as though dropped off a cork-screw, and meas- 
ures his gracious self on the crossing ? 


THERE IS a barber shop not far from here 
where the operators are all deaf-mutes. But they | 
can tell you your hair is falling out and that | 
you ought to buy some pomade, in the deaf- 
and-dumb alphabet, so painfully well that only 
men who can’t understand the signs go there to 
be shaved. 


‘THE HEN is frequently mother to the duck; 
but never attempt to- stop up a window-pane 
with a St. Patrick plug hat. 


*Tis Now that hookey ’s played, 
And soon the blue-eyed maid 
Will take a little spade 
And in the wooded glade 

Or morass 

Dig sassafras, 


In THE French Chamber of Deputies the 


Count de Maillé was called to order for styling | 


M. Waldeck-Rousseau “a calumniator.” It 


strikes us that they are getting mighty particu- | 
Next there’ll be objections | 
made to Congressmen and New York Aldermen | 


lar in France. 


calling one another liars. 





PATRICK’S DAY. 


Flaunt your green and walk away, 
March and shout for Patrick’s Day; 
What care you for the starving call 
That comes from far-off Donegal ? 


Bring out the hats of mighty size, 

The pride of «* darlin’ ” Bridget’s eyes; 
Don your emerald scarfs and shout, 
And dare the Lion to ‘* come out.” 


Hold out your hands and beg for aid, 

But don’t postpone your great parade; 
Roar and march in grand array, 

While your brothers are starving far away. 
Flaunt your green and walk away, 

«¢ Howld your holt ” on Patrick’s Day, 
And never heed the dying call 


That comes from far-off Donegal. ANON. 
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NO LONGER «NECK AND NECK.” 


ABOUT WEATHER-PROPHETIS. 


The prophet is not an extinct bird, neither 
is it one which has but just chipped the shell 
of evolution in these later days. There have 
been prophets in all ages. As long ago as the 
very venerable ancients wrote in ponderous 
prose and interminable hexameters, there were 
prophets—oracles they called them—who sat 





on three-legged milking-stools and delivered, 
after much coaxing, such dark sayings that 
people could never tell whether they came true 
or not. This, by-the-way, is the crowning at- 
| tainment of the accomplished prophet—to say 
things in such a way that nobody can tell, in 
the end, whether he is right or not. This is 
where weather-prophets fail. 

But what is a weather-prophet ? 

A weather-prophet is a prophet who thinks 
that he has got the bulge on the weather, vul- 
garly speaking. He doesn’t sit on a three- 
legged stool, and he doesn’t deliver dark say- 
ings; but nevertheless he is a prophet. His 
way of doing things is somewhat like this: He 
takes a little note-book and he makes a little 
record of the weather for, say, six months— 
this day pleasant; this day beautiful; this day 
fair; this day clouded; this day drizzly, this 
day rain, snow, slush, blizzard, storm, red-hot, 
blazing, etc. ‘Then he turns his pencil upside 
down, in the winter, and says: 

“Well, here’s a lot of spring days in this 
column, Spring is coming. Now I will choose, 
| say, the—the eleventh of next March for my 
key-day. 1 will shut my eyes, swing my pencil 
| in a circle three times, and then jab down with 
it. Where the butt rests, that is to be the 
weather for that day.” 

He shuts his eyes, and jabs. When lifting 
the reversed end of the pencil, he reads: 

“Great storm to-day. Lots of clothes-lines 
stripped.” 

‘Very good,” he says: “storm it is, but it 
mustn’t be a local storm; that won’t pay. I 
guess I will put it into the papers, ‘Great de- 
structive storm along the whole coast and in- 
land. People who have ships and clothes out 
will do well to buy one of my almanacs, and 
then they will know exactly when to take ’em 
-”” 





This is the way the weather-prophet gets the 
bulge on the weather. It doesn’t make any differ- 
ence to him whether the storm comes or not, 
he has sold just so many almanacs and his 
pockets stick out for fatness. 

Well, now, suppose that the weather-prophet, 
instead of being bogus, was a true prophet. 
Suppose he sat on a threé-legged stool; sup- 
| pose he said things darkly, in this wise: “ For 
the middle States fair weather with local rains, 

northwest to southeast winds, and rising or fall- 
ing barometer.” 

He would be a genuine oracle, but he 
| wouldn’t sell many almanacs. No; what the 
| people want is a man with a very large bump 
of veracity on the same side with a very large 
cheek, They don’t care a shuck what the 
weather turns out to be—they want a man 
that knows all about it beforehand. 

There is all the difference in the world be- 
tween a natural prognosticator of the weather 
and a professional weather-prophet. The former 
only guesses what the weather is going to be 
to-morrow—anybody can do that; the latter 
knows just what it is going to be six weeks 
hence. ‘The people will pay liberally for this 
kind of knowledge. 

It is worth something to know when We are 
going to have a big storm, whether it comes 
or not. Tut! these little shot-gun guessers 
aren’t the fellows we want to hear from. 

Give us a long-range, infallible, rifle-barreled 
prophet, who scorns to scatter small conjec- 
tures over large targets at short distances, but 
is always ready to project a single compact 
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dictum over vast meteorological 
ranges at barely distinguishable 
possibilities. 

Give us a Vennor or a Wiggins, 
and. a small boy to sit behind the 
target and put in fresh bull’s-eyes 
at every shot. 

Your meteorological _ priests, 
seers, oracles, sitting on their 
three-legged stools and deliver- 
ing doubtful opinions, are well 
enough; but after all they are 
pretty small fry compared with 
a pope of the weather like’ Ven- 
nor. O Vennor, Vennor! Thou 
dost understand the meteorologi- 
cal mystery. ‘Thou hast the key of 
the weather and dost understand 
the combination lock thereof. 

And Wiggins—immortal Wig- 
gins! What was the oracle at 
Delphi to thee? Thou dost not 
instruct by omens of wings and 
entrails, Thou sayest point-blank: 
“There will be a great storm,” 
and a great storm is—not. 

Divine vaticination! Would 
that all men were weather-pro- 
phets! Smith, Jones, Robinson— 
publish an almanac. I have told 
you how the thing is done. Go 
in, and lard those lean pockets of 
yours with some fat buzzard dol- | 
lars. You must go Wiggins one 
better, of course. You must an- 








rUCK. 





THE TOUR OF THE DISTINGUISHED TRAGEDIAN, 


[As He Reported It in His Lett-rs.] 
p+ 





‘*THE LADIES OF THE MOST FASHIONABLE CIRCLES OVERWHELMED ME 
WITH BOUQUETS.” 


Ir A. Minor Griswold, the “ Fat 
Contributor”? of the Cincinnati 
Saturday Night, had taken our ad- 
vice a year ago, and built an ark, 
even as Noah did, of gopher 
wood, he would not be now sit- 
ting in a fifth-story room, edit- 
ing his paper, with a pair of rub- 
ber hunting-boots on, with four 
feet of water on the floor, and a 
skiff hitched to the window-sill. 
Some men never will take advice, 
unless it is disguised like sugar- 
coated pills.—Peck’s Sun. 

THE dispatches from Washing- 
ton announce that a son of Sena- 
tor Voorhees has made a bust of 
Don Cameron, which is easily re- 
cognized by all who see it as be- 
ing a likeness of Cameron. ‘The 
Government ought to hire Voor- 
hees at once. The trouble with 
busts of great men, generally, is 
that nobody can tell who they are 
intended for, unless there is a 
sign on them.—Peck’s Sun. 

It seems that true brotherly 
love will never exist between the 
North and the South. The latter 
section claims that it loves the 
North, and yet it is preparing to 
ship us cucumbers.—PAiladelphia 
Krontkhe-Herald. 

STRAWBERRIES from the State 
of Florida have arrived, and the 








nounce that on, well, say the 16th §=|—____ 
of June, there will come a red- 

hot trade wind out of the South, trimmed on 
the west edge with cyclones and on the north- 
east corner with a Minnesota blizzard, and lay 
every crop flatter than a fence-rail and shrivel | 
it worse than a mother-in-law’s grandmother, | 
while every lake and pond and river in the 
United States will dry in its bed, and the whole 
country will smell like one perpetual Friday. 

If Wiggins has made fifty thousand dollars 
out of his almanacs, you will easily make a 
million, All it needs is an old maid’s diary, a 
sheet of foolscap paper and a stub pencil. 

It is a shame that the little Dominion of 
Canada should hold a monopoly on this lucra- 
tive recreation. Let the Great American 
Weather-Prophet arise. 

PAUL PASTNOR. 








A poc of whom Jumbo was very fond had 
been taken away from him, and, on Sunday, 
replaced by a large mastiff. Jumbo was so in- 
dignant at the loss of his companion that he 
picked up the new dog and threw him with ter- 
rific force against a vicious elephant named 
Pilot. Pilot broke his chain and began to fight 
the other elephants. ‘The trainers made a rush 
for the doors and windows and succeeded in 
escaping. ‘Two, from the outside, threw great 
slipnooses on the floor, and succeeded, after an 
hour, in catching the legs of Pilot and throw- 
ing him to the ground, when they finally con- 
quered the beast. During all this excitement, 
Jumbo, the originator of the disturbance, was 
quietly feeding, but the mother of the baby 
elephant was much exercised in behalf of her 
young one. The miserable fools who got up 
this story to advertise the circus are just mean 
enough to neglect to state what became of the 
dog.— Boston Post. 


ENGLISH Humor.—One of the smartest no- 
tices I have read apropos of “ Our Regiment” 
(Moser’s “ Krieg im Frieden”) is from the pen 
of “Lorgnette,” of the Sportsman, It is all 
contained in four lines, and its gist is that the 
play “suggests a proverb containing the words 
‘ our army,’ ‘swore,’ ‘ Flanders’ and ‘terribly.’ ”’ 
Good!—London Figaro, 





MY LADYE’S MUFFE. 
O soft and silken sheenye Ladye’s Muffe, 
That guardeth well my Ladye’s Handes! I 
trow 
Thy privilege to be an happye one, to goe 
Wheree’er Shee goeth! Sure that were enough! 
But greater Joye is thine; for whann the rough 
And stormye Northwest Wynde doth Blowe, 
Or inn the Cold, or inn the Fallinge Snowe, 
Thou dost enfolde her Handes inn thy softe 
Fluffe! 
O happy Muffe! for I have seen Her laye 
Thy delicate Softnesse ’gainst her softer 
Cheeke, 
And daintye Lyppes so fit to Kisse or speake 
And saye “I love!” Ah, me! Ah, well-a-day! 
I envye thee, small Muffe, so smoothe and 
sleeke, 
For that she treateth mee inn noe such waye! 
—Buffaio Courier. 


“HAWKEYE” DOTS. 

Quinine has been placed on the free-list. 
This explains why the druggists raised the price 
about twenty per cent last week. 

A four-legged boy baby has been born in 
that land of wonderful events, Georgia. He 
will be a lightning double-clog performer if he 
lives. 

A fashion item states that “ the Boston young 
man is beginning to wear eye-glasses and knee- 
breeches.”” Well, the one necessitates the other. 


The average Boston young man needs the eye- | 


glasses in order to see his legs. 

Pugilistic circles in America received a great 
shock last week. By some outrageous blunder 
of the management, Sullivan and Slade came 
within 150 miles of being in the same city at 
the same time. The blunder was discovered 
in time to change the routes, however, and Sul- 
livan is now hunting Slade in Delaware, while 
Slade is earnestly looking for Sullivan in Da- 
kota. Pugilism is a great science, and the 
beauty of it is that a man can now be an emi- 
nent pugilist and never have to fight anybody. 
—Robert J, Burdette, 





few restaurants that expose them 
to view in their windows gener- 


| ously refuse to collect a fee for the sight.— 


Phila, Kronikle-Herald, 

PRINCE BisMaRCK thinks that the English 
and American mode of Sabbath observance is 
terribly tyrannical. ‘The Somerville Journal 
remarks that if a dog-fight in the morning, a 
ball-match in the afternoon, and a variety show 
in the evening isn’t enough mild relaxation to 
suit his taste for Sunday enjoyment, what does 
he want ?—Mw York Commercial Advertiser. 

PHILADELPHIA announces fresh string-beans 
and cucumbers, and our Eastern patent-medi- 
cine men are preparing their cordial congratu- 
lations.— Boston Post. 

FisH are so plentiful in California that the 
only lie a fisherman can tell is to say he didn’t 
catch anything.— Somerville Journal. 





CASTORIA. 
How babies stomachs once did sour, 
How doctors physicked by the hour, 
How mothers cried, how they mauled, 
How babies kicked, how they squalled, 
‘Lill sweet CASTORIA cured them all; 
No babies now who bawl—O CASTORIA. 





Although many parties are endeavoring to push other similar remedies 
into the market | spicy advertisements, Dr. Buli’s Cough Syrup takes 
pda and the Druggists are selling more than ever before. Price, 25 
cents. 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 











_ Our daily mail is full of letters from those cured of Itch- 
ing Piles. Dr. Swayne & Son — Prop’s Swayne’s Ointment. 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in his hands 
by an East India missionary the formula of a simple vegetable remedy for 
the speedy and permanent cure for Consumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, 
Asthma, and all Throat and Lung Affections, also a positive and radical 
cure for Nervous Debility and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested 
its wonderful curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to 
make it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive anda 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send, free of charge, to all who 
desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with full directions 
for preparing and using. Sent by mail by addressing, with stamp, nawing 


this paper. 
sl W. A. NoyEs, 
No. 149 Power’s Block, Rochester, N. Y. 








NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 





To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations, 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to 
appear. PUBLISHERS Puck. 
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IN THE SPRING, 


When one feels relaxed, is tired all 
the time and don’t take much stock in 
anything, remember, a good Ginger 
Tea, (spoonful,) sweetened to the 
taste, and made with hot (boiling,) 
waicr, will add to your back-bone, 
and make you take interest in life— 
remembering, always, that the Genu- 
ine, Old-fashioned Brown’s Ginger is 
the Original Ginger, and is guaranteed 
by the manufacturer and owner as 
solely made for more than 50 Years by 
FREDERICK BROWN, 
Philadelphia. 





KEEP’S SHIRTS. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS 
COLLARS, CUFFS, UNDERWEAR, GLOVES, NECK- 
WEAR, HOSIERY, UMBRELLAS, &c., &c. 


Descriptive Circulars, containing samples and directions for 
self-measurements, mailed free, 
Address all letters to headquarters of 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


640 Broadway, New York. 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


NEW GOODS ARRIVING DAILY. 


SPRING OVERCOATS 


In all the Fashionable Colors to Order from $15.00. 
620 BROADWAY, Near Houston St., 
And 189 to 151 Bowery, between Grand and Broome Sts. 
Samples, with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT, with Fash- 
ion Book, sent free by mail everywhere. Branch stores in all prin- 
cipal cities. 


$5 to $20 Brinsck Co" Fortiand, Maine. AGO 














LITTLE grains of sand scattered along the 
shores of the mighty oceans or over the pleas- 
ant land are not of much importance, but when 
a couple of quarts of them are collected and 
placed in an old stocking in the hands of a 
Chicago sand-bagger, they become one of the 
most convincing of arguments, and some o1 
Chicago’s greatest men have bowed to their 
ponderous power and force.—Peck’s Sun, 


THE smartest book-agent lives in Philadel- 
phia. He stationed himself in front of the hall 
where Joseph Cook was lecturing, and, as the 
bewildered audience came out, succeeded in 
getting orders for five hundred copies of Web- 
ster’s Unabridged Dictionary, complete in two 
hundred and fifty parts.— Philadelphia News. 

A CAREFUL estimate by an English statistician 
shows that one English bullet out of every hun- 
dred hit an Egyptian during the recent war. 
The English troops were evidently trying to 
beat the score made by the American rifle team 
in the international match last summer, —WNor- 
ristown Herald, 


HEREAFTER no patent-medicine can be sold 
in Italy unless its precise composition is stated, 
It will be difficult for the makers to do this if 
they use city water.—Lowell Citizen. 


Most of the present Governors of the South- 
ern States are going to run for re-election, but 
the State Treasurers generally run for Mexico. 
—Hawihkeye. 





There are good, pious, temperance men who will take all the 
whiskey compounds named ‘* eine,” “‘ dine,” “* fo fun,” “ tum.” 
&c., and keep on groaning and limping round with no relief, who 
will stand aghast with horror at a pure anti-whiskey reliabls 
remedy and certain cure because it is named Hop Bitters. 





Angostura Bitters, the world renowned appetizer and 
invigorator. Used now over the whole civilized world. Try it, 
but bewareofimitations. Ask 4 on or druggist for the gen- 
uine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


METROPOLITAN HEADQUARTERS 
FINE CLOTHING 


Ready-Made or to Order, 
FOR MEN, YOUTHS, BOYS AND CHILDREN. 


Spring Overcoats in in Vast Assortment. 


BRONNER & Co. 


610, 612, 614, 616 and 618 BROADWAY, 
THROUGH TO CROSBY ST., NEW YORK. 


COOK’S GRAND EXCURSION 
TO 


CALIFORNIA 


visiting en route 
Washington, The Mammoth Cave of Kentucky, the 
grand gorges and passes of The Rocky Mountains in 
Colorado, Denver, Santa Fé, Sonthern California, 
THE YOSEMITE VALLEY, 

and San Francisco, returning via Salt Lake City, 

Chicago and Niagara Falls, starts May 3, 1883, occupying 
eight weeks. Cost $500.00, The outward and return journeys by 
entirely different roues. Pullman cars, hotel accommoda- 
tion, carriage drives and 


ALL NECESSARY EXPENSES INCLUDED. 
Full particulars free on application. 
Address, { 261 Broadway, New York. 
Thos. Cook & Son, < 197 Washington St., Boston. 
) Walnut St., Philadelphia 


EUROPE!!! 


Cook’s Grand Excursions leave New nd April 
26th, June rst, a 13th and June 30th, 1883. Passage 
tickets by all At antic steamers. Special facilities 
for securing good berths. ‘Tourist tickets for indi- 
vidual travelers in Europe, by all routes, at reduced rates. 

Cook’s Excursionist, with Maps and full particulars, 
by mail ro cents. Address 


THOS, COOK & SON, 261 Broadway, N, Y. 
THE 


BET XDUEBER\ VIRAL Wd 
THE BIGGEST, THING OUT isenciree. 


I have a positive ree 
medy for the above dis- 
ease ; by its use thous- 
ands of cases of the 


worst kind and of longstanding have been cured. Indeed, so strong 
4 my faith in its efficacy, that I will send TWO BOTTLES FREE, tom 

gether with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease, to anaaiee. 
er. Give Express & P.O. address DR.T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., N.¥. 





























Illustrated Book. 








“It Cauguers Pat,” 


OPINIONS 
PROMINENT MEN. 


GEN. RUFUS INGALLS, QUARTERMASTER-GEN- 
ERAL U. S. ARMY: 
** St. Jacobs Oil is the best pain on ever used.’ 
HON. Ww. A SISTANT SECRET ARY 
UNITED STATES T REASURY DEPARTMENT 
**T cheerfully indorse S St. Or Oil, the great pain cure.’ 
HON. DANIEL W HEES, U. S. SENATOR 
FROM INDIANA: 
- St. Jacobs Oil gave instantaneous relief. A remarkable rem- 


HON. BILLA FLINT, LIFE eon OF THE Do- 
MINION PARLIAMENT, CAN 
**T found St. Jacobs Oil to act like a - al 
HON. WONG DOON HING, CHINESE CONSUL- 
GENERAL, SAN FRANCISCO, CAL 
** The Chinese regard St. Jacobs Oil as the best cure in the 
world for 


THE Ri RT. "REV. BISHOP GILMOUR, CLEVELAND, 


“St. Sate Oil is excellent for rheumatism and kindred dis- 
eases.” 
DANIEL MACE, Es@Q. Cu AMriCe _DOUBLE- TEAM 
DRIVER OF THE UNITED STAT 
* or acobs Oil. The best pain cure oe ll or bea 
OL, Ht RRISON ADREON. POSTMAST ER, * SALTI- 


ed | woe ‘Se, ‘Jacobs Oil an excellent remedy 
APT. PAUL BOYTON, THE WORLD.- RENOW NED 
SWIMMER 
**I do not see how I could get along without St. Jacobs Oil."’ 
HON. LEONARD SWE HE GREAT LAWYER 
OF THE NORTHWEST, CHICAGO-ILL-: 
“ Certainly St. Jacobs Oil is the best remedy I have ever 
known 
HON. THOMAS L. JAMES, LATE posruase ER 
GENERAL OF THE UNITED See 
**T concur in indorsing St. Jacobs O 
HON. ODEN BOWIE, Ex- GOV ERNOR OF MARY- 
LAND, PRESIDENT BALTIMORE CITY PASS. RAIL- 
WAY “COMPANY, AND PRESIDENT MARYLAND 
OCKEY CLUB 
t. Jacobs Oil acts pont satisfactorily.” 
PROF. TICE, a RENOWNED METEOROLOGIST, 


ne St. Jacobs Olle gave me almost instant relief from excruciating 
pain.’ 
GEN. J. B. STEADMAN, U. S. A., TOLEDO, OHIO: 
**T indorse St. ioe Oil. 
J. W. SCHMITT, ESQ., ee SUPERINT ENDENT 
OF POLICE, TET EVEL AND OHIO 
** St. Jacobs Oil cured me of ination. 


HON. MILTON G. URNER, M. C, FROM MARY- 
LAND 


** Tried St. Jacobs Oil in my family. It drives away all pain.’ 
COMMANDER J. B. COGHLAN, U. _S. NAVY: 
** St. Jacobs Oil is wonderful for rheumatism.” 
HON. GEORGE COLTON, POLICE COMMISSIONER, 
BALTIMORE, MD 
“Wherever I have traveled St. Jacobs Oil is recognized as a 


blessing to humanity. 
A. HART, ESQ., CHIEF ENGINEER, FIRE DE- 
“PARTMENT, ’PORTLAND, OREGON 
** Used St. Jacobs Oil. An effective cure for pains and rheu- 
matism,”’ 


PROF. C. 0. DUPLESIS, MANAGER CHICAGO GYM- 
NASIUM: 


ware use St. Jacobs Oil in preference to anything we ever 
tried.’’ 
CAPT. BEN BULWINELE, CHICAGO FIRE Pa- 
TROL, CHICAGO, IL 
wd ge Jacobs Oil is corteleiy, a good thing 
J. D. L. HARVEY, ESQ., PALACE MARKET, CHI- 
CAGO, ILL.: 
**St. Jacobs Oilis a greater discovery than electricity.’ 
HON. STACEY HILL, MT. AUBURN INCLINED 
PLANE RAILROAD, CINCINNATI, O.: 
** Undoubtedly Sy acobs Oil is a remarkable medicine.”” 
HON. HART B TOLTON, MEMBER OF CONGRESS 
FROM MARYLAND: 
“T have used St. Jacobs Oil with astonishing success. It isa 
first-class thing.”’ 
HON. NORMAN J. COLEMAN, EX-LIEUTENANT- 
GOVERNOR, ST. LOUIS, MC 
“‘ Found great benefit a = of S St, Jacobs Oil.’ 
coL. GRAHAM D COMMANDER G.A 
DEPARTMENT OF MARYLANI 
se Se Jacobs Oil is the best remedy I any ever seen.” 


HON... BSNRY PIPER, ALDERMAN, TORONTO, 


” r picsoe ~~ avated rheumatism by use of St. Jacobs Oil.’ 
HON. THOS. L. YOUNG, EX-GOVERNOR OF OHIO: 

“ Suffered for years with rheumatism, and was cured by St. 
Jacobs Oil.”” 
HON. MARTIN A. FORAN, MEMBER OF CON- 

GRESS FROM CLEVELAND, O.: 

** St. Jacobs Oil i is an invaluable Sealy medicine. Great relief. 
Safe and reliable.”’ 

On. CROSBY, HAWAIIAN CONSUL, LIMA, 


wae Jacobs Oil cured me of painful rheumatism.”’ 





ST. JACOBS OIL relieves and cures Rheumatism, Neuralgia, 
Headache, Toothache, Backache, Sore Throat, Quinsy, Swell- 
ings, Soreness, Chafings, Eruptions, Inflammations, Chapped 
Hands, Corns, Bunions, Frosted Feet and Ears, and all Bodily 
Pains for which an External Remedy may be applied. Sold by 
Druggists everywhere at Fifty Cents a Bottle. Directions in 
Eleven Languages accompany every Bottle. 





THE CHARLES A. VOGELER COMPANY, 
Baltimore, Md., Ue 8. A. 
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BAUS PIANOS 


Perens in use at the Grand Conservatory of Music. as. 
Warerooms: 26 W. 23re St,, of e 


AF 4 DOLL ESS 


for the Million. 
yor in the World from the smallest to the largest 
P Ai Gold, Silver, and Nickel Cases, from $6 to $150—all 
reliable and each "fully warranted. Chains, Rings, Lace Pins, Ear- 








roe 5s Sease Bracelets, Cuff age Studs, etc., at prices my reach 
Also, bargains in Diamon 
An article of Jewelry is the-most suitable gift for alady or gentle- 
man, and this is the best place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


363 Canal Street, New York. 


Price list free. 


1883 MODEL WORKING 1883 


TOY ENGINES AND FIGURES. 


We send Engine, Figures, Pulleys, Belt, etc., all coraplete as per 
cut, and in working order, by mail for $1.50. Our complete Cata- 
logue, 196 large pages, 4,000 illustrations, by mail, 25 cents. 


PECK & SNYDER, 
Nos. 126, 128 & 130 Nassau Street, New York. 





MTT ON ns = 


AMERICAN STANDARD 


BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES, 


New and Second-hand, at Low prices and on easy terms. 


Warerooms: 900 BROADWAY -Corner 20th Street, N. Y. 


DECKER’S 









POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted vaguiien 
to all others, aud sold at low prices and on easy terms, 
Good second-hand tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


Billiard and Pool Balls, 
CHECKS, 
MARTINGALE RINGS, 
BRUSHES, 
MIRRORS — COMBS, 

AT TH 
WELLIN a 


COMP. IVORY MFG. Co. 
251 Centre St. 
===> Send for the Jumbo Catalogue, 








THEISS'S Music HALL AND ALHAMBRA COURT, 


“a a: thea pon a — 
CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 


A Leading Lon on Physician es- 
ret ocureat enattoeie Wer aor 
From Am. Journal of 10 Fis 
Dr. Ab. Meserole (late of London), who 
makes a apo ot Epilepsy, has without 


doubt treated and cured more cases than any other living physician. 

His success has sim ply been astonishing ; we have heard of cases of 
over 20 years’ nndin ng successfully cured by him. He has published 
8 work on this disease, which he sends with a large bottle of his won- 

derful cure free to any sufferer who may send their ee and P. 

O. Address, We — any one wishing a cure to addre: 
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Ir rather takes the spirit out of a man who 
has bragged to a friend of the sagacity of his 
setter dog to have that friend go hunting with 
him, and be led by the dog a furious chase of 
three miles across stumpy bogs and finally tree 
an excited house-cat.—Boston Post, 


THE only legal marriages in France are those 
performed by the Mayor. In America we give 
the ministers a chance, because the Mayors are 
too frequently busy in going around among the 
gin-mills working up a re-election.—Philadelphia 
Krontkle-Herald. 


A savincs bank cashier in Maryland was 
bitten by a mad dog last summer, and has just 
died. Friends of the dog ask a suspension of 
public opinion until the bank accounts can be 
investigated.—San Francisco Post. 


CORRESPONDEN rs of the New York Sun are 
discussing the question: ‘“‘Can a man marry 
on ten dollars a week?” He can not, if the 
girl is aware of the amount of his income.— 
Rochester Post-Express. 


expended in bringing John Howard Payne’s 
remains home would have been sufficient to 
have induced him to remain in this country.— 
Philadelphia News. 


A RECENT dictate of fashion is important to 
all married men, It is that small checks will 
be en regle for spring and summer silk dresses. 
It generally takes such large checks.—Har/ford 
Lvening Post. 





*It is impossible for a woman to suffer from weak- 


ness after taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
SLE 





A WEEK. $12 a day at home Ferm 4 made, Costly outfit free. 
Address, TRuE & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address G. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 


JAINST PROHIBITION! 


6 CHROMO CaRDS. 


A POWERFUL AlD IN COMBATTING PROHIBITION MOVEMENTS. 
Subject treated from Nature’s stand point in six elegant 
designs, childhood toold age. Most attractive advertising 
cards for Brewers & zaqnee Dealers. h, Space for special mat’ 
ter. Special prices for large lots, Send 25cts forsamples 
to COMPTON LITHO. CO.,. St. Louis. Mo. 











COLLECTION OF 


SEEDS PLANTS 


braces every desirable novel! 
season ERVT in 


af EVE V THING forte 


GARDEN 


aie RS Ut —T PETER HENDERSON'S 
Instructions egetable and Flower 
‘Gn. ng ail ft ita ye Gardening 
Book, having all the latest information known 
to the author of ** Gardening for Profit.” 
toint 8 Manual, with Price List, free! ~ 4 mail, or 
to be had on application at our Store 


PETER HENDERSON & CO. 


« ° 85&87 Cortianor Sr., New York. 








AMERICAN 


Star Soft Capsules. 


CHEAPEST, QUICKEST, SUREST, BEST 
AND MOST’RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES 
Genuine ONLY IN 
Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 

Ask your Druggist for them; take no other. 


VICTOR E. MAUGER, General Agent, 





AB. MESEROLE, No. 96 John St. New York. 


Factory: 110 Reade St., New York. 


ONE-TENTH of the money which has been f 


DECKER 


BROTHERS’ 
MATCHLESS PIANOS, 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 





ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


Spring Styles Gentlemen's Woolens 
NOW OPEN, 


Cassimeres, Cloths, Doeskins, Fancy Suit- 
ings, West of England Black Dress Cloths, 
Overcoatings, &c.—the latest designs and 
colorings. 


BROADWAY and 19th St. 
NEW YORK. 





nt} 
3fe BROADWAY. oe 
$10.00 REWARD 


Will be paid for any corset in which the Coraline breaks 
with six months’ ordinary wear. 

Price by mail, W. B. (French coutil), $2.50; Abdom- 

inal, $2.00; Health or Nursing, $1.50; Coraline, $1.00 

Flexible Hip, $1.00; Misses’, $1.00. 

For sale by leading Merchants. 

Beware of worthless imitations boned with cord. 


WARNER BRO'S, 372 Broadway, N. Y. 


$66 a week in your own town. Terms and $8 outfit free. 
H. Hauretr & Co., Portland, Maine. 








Address 





name in New Tvpe, a-d an ELEGANT 48 nace, Gilt 
Bound FLORAL AUTOGRAPH ALBUM, all 
SNOW & CO., Meriden, Conn. 


ARN Dall ~~ Seen quick- 
ly and safely cured wit 

DOCUTA SANDALWOOD. 
Cures in seven days. Avoid injurious 


imitations; none but the Docuta gen- 
Price $1.50; half boxes, %5 cents. Al 


A 0 New,and Beautiful CHROMO CARDS, 


for 15cts, 





uine. Full directions. 


Druggists. 
TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No.6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 
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R. H. MACY & CO. 


14th St., 6th Ave. and 13th St. 


MILLINERY 


AND 


SUL 
OPENING 


THIS WEEK. 


THE FINEST DISPLAY OF IMPORTI'D BONNETS, 
ALSO OF OUR OWN PRODUCTION, TO BE FOUND IN 
THE CITY 

OUR SUITS ARE MOST THOROUGHLY AND CARE- 
FULLY MADE, VERY STYLISH, AND THE PRICES 
VERY MODERATE. 


RH. MACY & CO, 


Delivered in any part o° the United States at _— 
DRY G0 ODS ton Prices. CaTaLogugs SENT —_ also when 
ae a of Dress Goods, Sill ths country 


largest and finest stock in country. 
Waite on 


BY MATL | Jordan, Marsh & Co. {ester 
RHRICHYS’ 


Fashion Quarterly 


For the Spring Season of 1883 


Is out and ready for mailing. 
Price, 50 cents a year, or 15 cents a copy. 

Centains Illustrations and descriptions of all the latest styles 
in Ladies’ and Children’s Dress and Millinery, as well as of all 
the novelties of the season. and standard favorites in Fringes, 
Buttons, Laces, Embroideries, Dress Trimmings, Underwear, 
Shoes, Infants’ wear, Corsets Jewelry, Hosiery, Gloves, Pa.a- 
sols, Handkerchiefs, Human ist air Goods, etc., etc. 

An absolutely complete list of the ruling New York retail prices 
in every department of house-keeping requirement; showing the 
comparative cost of numerous different styles of the same articles. 

A choice variety of entertaining and instructive literature, of 
special interest to] dies; including tales, a house 
hold recipes, instructions in house decorations and fancy work, 
etc , etc. 

The peculiar msefulness of the FASHION QUARTERLY 
to tts readers is that it enables them to thoroughly systematize 
their shopping Jor each season, making sure that nothing is for- 
gotten, and that a thorough and wel! balanced economy is ob- 
served throughout. THE UNIVERSAL VERDICT OF 

THE PRESS THROUGHOUT THE WHOLE UNITED 
STATES IS THAT NO LADY CAN AFFORD TO DO 
WITHOUT IT. 


FARICH BROTHERS, 


Eighth Avenue, 24th and 25th Streets, 
NEW YORK. 

















DENTAL OF FICE. 
PHILIPPINE DIEFEN°ACH-TRUCHSESS. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves., N. Y. 


THE QORGUINETTE 











Is THE MOST WONDERFUL ‘MUSIC. PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


{T IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 

Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Orgars may all be seen 

operating mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and, 


Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts. NEW YORK, 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, 4a@> Send for Circular 


can now grasp a fortune. Out- 
tit worth @10 free. Address E. G. 
RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay 8t., N. ¥. 








A BIRD in the hat is worth two in the bush. 
—Syracuse Herald, 


One of the pleasantest departments in a Sun- 
day paper published in a town of 750 inhabi- 
tants, where every man, woman and child knows 
every other man, woman and child by name, 
sight, residence, occupation, income and gen- 
eral public and personal character, is headed, 
“The Man About Town,” and is full of mys- 
tical conversations with unheard-of people, 
strange visits to impossible places, and weird, 
wild, vague information of a most unsuggestive 
and altogether unintelligible character.—JZur- 
lington Hawkeye. 


Tue New York Hera/d publishes a diagram 
showing that there are 175 lager-beer saloons 
and 76 rum shops in a district less than a mile 
square. This number ought to be enough to 
supply the demand—unless the district is over- 
whelmingly Democratic.—orrisiown Herald, 


THE best fire-escape is when your wife gets 
up in the morning and makes it.—Boston Com- 
mercial Bulletin. 


THE Jnéer-Ocean claims for Chicago the proud 
distinction of being the meat-market of the 
world. Chicago is a pretty tough city, that’sa 
fact.—Philadelphia Bulletin, 


*,*** Skill and patience succeed where force fails.” 
The quiet skill and patient research which brought 
forth Kidney-Wort illustrates the truth of the 
fable. Its grand success everywhere is admitted. 
Disease never comes to us without a cause. 








To obviate the many 
complaints caused by the 
dissatisfaction in the 
wear of black silks, 

Messrs. 

JAMES McCREERY & CO. 
have advanced the stand- 
ard of their widely 
Known “Cachemere Sub- 
lime de Novi.” These 
goods are made by hand, 
are of a pure vegetable 
dye, and less liable to 
break or wear shiny than 
any other black silks. 
They strongly recom- 
mend them in every par- 
ticular. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO. 
Broadway, cor, Lith St. 





THEATRE ROYAL, 


WITH THE PLAY OF 


RED RIDING-HOOD. 


A TOY THEATRE FOR CHILDREN. 
Consisting oftheStage, size 
wy 12x934in ; the Front, 12x10 
wea in., WITH ROLLING CUR- 
fa TAIN; the Forest Scene, 
with four sid: scene 8; 8ix 
Moving Figures, and five 
Se Eaceerdeco—s8 beautifully 
7, a in six colors, 
“ — on heavy board 
cut out, and complete in 
every detail;together with 
full directions for perform 
ing, and abook ofthe play 
with the wordsandinstruc- 


Wl tions. The Theairecan be 
i setup and put toge‘her, or 
} taken apart, by any child 
five years Goowncomeng 
seconds. For Sale by all 
Stationers and Toy Dealers. 
Price 50 ents; 
or sent by express or mail 
to any part of the United 
. States, prepaid, for 75cts. 
Send money or postage stamps; would prefer Post-Office Order. Price- 
lists mailed to dealers on app! cation. 


Menufactured by SINGER & CO., 684 Hudson Street, New York. 











PIANOS. 
PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS 
Salesroom: 149—155 E. 14th Street, N.Y. 


OSTURA 


BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 

An excellent appetizing tonic of 
4 exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole  orid, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhaa, Fever and Ague, 
q@ and ali disorders of the Digestive 
Organs. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a giass of cham- 
Revit and to all semm: * drinks. 

rv it, but beware of counterfeits. 
iegiet for 

ae 
























k your grocer or dru 
the enuine article, bres 
by DR. J. G. B. 
SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, 
(Successor to J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 
61 Broadway, N2W YORK. 


for SOLDIERS and HEIRS. Pen- 
PENSIONS sions for wounds or ANY DISEASE, 
Thousands yet entitled. Pensioners 
now entitled to INCREASE. Sol- 
diers of Mexican war entitkd. One of the oldest snd most re- 
sponsible claim agencies. Send two stamps for late laws 
W. 1. FITZGERALD. Atromey at Law. 
1006 F Street, WASHINGTON, D. Cc. 












BOKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 


STOMACH BITTERS, 


“AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 
under Wattack’s THEATRE, 


THE GARRICK, ‘i.occyS 50's 


Most elegant resort. First class imported Wines, Liquors, Cigars 
ete. Claussen & Sons’ Bohemian Beer on draught. 
GEORGE SCHOEN, Manager. 


KARL HUTTER’S 


PATENT LIGHTNING 


BOTTLE STOPPERS, 


Also Lager Beer, Weiss Beer, Soda 
and Ginger Ale Bottles, best quality. 
; Special attention paid to orders 
Mm) with name blown in the bottles. 
| A LarGe Sgiection oF Boti cers’ 
yy SUPPLIES. 


| Lightning Fruit Jars, 
i i The best in use; unequaled in dura- 


ility, and sure and simple fastening 


KARL HUTTER,. 


185 Bowery, New York. 






























CARDS, 


Large sizes for Circulars, &c., For 
es pleasure, money-making, young or aa Eerything 

mq SY; printed instructions. Send 2 stamps for Cata- 
logue of Presses, ‘T'ype, Cards, &c , tu the factory, 


KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn. 


and WHISKY HABI'S cured at home 
without re took of part culars sent free. 
B. M. WOOLLEY, M. D., Atlanta, Ga. 


TEN 


Send model for free opinion as to patentability. 
illustrat ons, for 3 stamps, Leng experie: ce; refer to ( t. Na- 
tional Bank and Com’r Patent-. Address W. T. FivzGerap, 
Att’y at Law, 1006 F Street, Wasuincton, |). C. 


sEXGE LSIOR y 





OPIU 





OR 
NO 


PAY. 
Book 4 p., 10 








To any suffering with Catarrh cr Bronchitis who earne 
estly desire relief, I cam furnish a means o: Permanent 
and Positive Cure. A Home Treatment. No charge for 
consultation by mail. Valuable Treatise Free. Certifi- 
cates from Doctors, Lawyers, Ministers, Pusiness-men. 
Address Rev. T. P. CHILDS, . roy, Obic. 











Send five 3-cent stomps for new set of im- 
Oe cards. **‘UMBRELUA.’ 


CAR RDS 
&, 50 Nassau Street, New York. 


HE PRINTING FE used on this , 1 
manufactured by GEO.H. MORKI Int & Ps 








oy “pint YOU OWN onesk° ,33.00. | 
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